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; THE STAGECOACH 

IWoARING THROUGH THE VAST. UNSETTLED 
^/ESITHE STAGECOACH LURCHED AND 
LUMBERED OVER DRY RIVER BEDS, SWOL- 
LEN STREAMS AND CORDUROY ROADS, 
CARRYING AN EMPIRE WEST WARD. 
YES, THE STAGECOACH CERTAINLY 
WAS A MAJOR FACTOR IN THE 
SETTLING OF THE WEST. IT 




TRAVELED WHERE NO RIDERS 
DARED GO. OVERLAND UN- 
THOUGHT OF B/THE RAILROADS 
THAT WERE SPEEDLY BUILDING 
IN THE EAST. WITH ITS SWIFT 
TEAM OF HORSES AND VALUABLE CARGO, 
THE STAGECOACH BECAME A BIG PRO- 
■-=^ ■ FITABLE BUSINESS. 
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WILD BILL HICKOK'S 

6UNFISHT at HAYES CITY 




NAME "WILD BILLHICKOK'WAS 
EN0U5HT0 BRTN8 EXPRESSION? 
OP AWE TO THE FACES OF EVEN 
THE MOST HARDENED IN THE 
DAYS OF THE ROARINS WEST. 
TO THE LAWABIOING IT MEANT 
COMFORT AND SECURITY... TO 
THE LAWLESS: FLIGHT OR 
DEATH. WHILE MARSHAL OF 
HAYES CtTY,"WILD BILL." HAD 
SEVERAL ADVENTURES THAT 
ENHANCED HIS ALREADY 
FABULOUS REPUTATION. 




RECKON YOU DIDN'T KNOW 
ABOUT THE LAW AGAINST 
SHOOTING IN TH' STREETS 
STRANGER 
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f?HE SPLIT 
"SECOND 
THAI THE 
GUNMAN 
TOOK TO 

GLANCE 

AT HIS 

SUN 

WAS ALL 

WILD BILL 

NEEDED/' 



RISHT BSTWEEN ) HAND UP'H.NEVER WAS II 

THE EYES' r<HIS SK-GUN, 1MUCH GOOD\ 

COWBOy.'rr^AT 'RITHMETIC.^ 
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gJjNDTHSN... 
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50R HALF AN HOUR THE FIGHT RASED FURIOUSLY 

THEN.... 




LOOK.' HE WAS TH'HOMBRE 
WHO WAS GOING T'BEAT UP 
WILD BILL, AN' TH' COWARD 
PULLED A GUN ON HIM 
TOO.'// 



YOU 
DID.' 



1 BEAT YOU FAIR AN D 
I SQUARE BUT I'LL GIVE 
. YOU A CHANCE TO GIT ' 
EVEN.... DO YOU WANT 
| T'TRV IT WITH , 
SIX GUNS? 




i£fou CAN 
S"'BE SURE 
THAT HOMBRE 
DIDN'T WANT 
A GUNFIGHT 
WITH WILD 
BILL.THAT 
NIGHT. HE 
RODE FROM 
TOWN AND 
WAS NEVER 
HEARD FROM 
AGAIN. 
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,4W,CXJIT KIODIWG M£ SWEETIE, 
you KNOW AH IS 'ALBERT" YOUR 
ONE AND ONLY, TH 'BOY yO'PROMISHl 
TO MARRY- YOU LUCKY /UU - ■ ' — « 
GIRL.' m» ) .11 1 — f^yoU ARE ? 
GOOD GRIEF/..AH 
NEEbEb GLASSES 
MORE THANAH 
THOUGHT/ 
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HE'S LIKE LIGHTING ON TH' DRAW, 
-AW'ANY FOOL. KNOWS ITWOUUi 
BE SUICIDE TO TRY PLUGGING 
HIM/. ..BUT HE'S SOTONEWEAIC 
SPOT,- HE'S SUCH A GEMT4EMAW 
HEH.HEH. 




A FEW DAY.S LAT£R PECOS IS RIDING 
BACK FROM A TRIP TO A N EARS'/ TOW M 
...AMO AS HE ROUNDS THE BEWfc. KliSSi 
ON A HIGH MOUNTAIN ROAD, -r= \ H °.r?.' 
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YOUNG MAW I WONDER IF T 
YOU WOULD BE SO KIND AS </SURE' 
TO TAKE A LOOK' AMY X MAN\.' 

DOWKEYS^OOF IJTHJWK THE ,{ GLAD 
TO 
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f AU IS'TIOERMU champ lady wrcstler,- 

AU' THET SWEET OLD LADY HAPPENS TO BE A SOUR OLD 
GENTLEMAN, -.-AH JUST \JSEb MY SPECIAL? RATTLESNAKE 

» R.IP"ON HIM SAV.'f... THAT'S A THOUSAND) FOOT DROP HOW/ 

<-?% COME YOUR NOT A MANGLE&MESS AT THE I 

WiJBOTTriM ? j— 




"TISER LIL" AH SHORE WANTS TA 
THANtCYO'FERHELPIN' ME 
CAPTURETHET RAT—AN' AH HAS 

UH QUESTION TA ASK y0U,--AN'(F 

TH' ANSWER IS V£"S 

IT'LL SHORE MAKE *E 

ME HAPPY/ ■^sfsTARTASKINl 

i«fiA PECOS, SWRf 
3 Q ,(7,.»rX- A 'ASKIW^ 
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LITTLE 010 SHE REALIZE 
THAT IN THE NOT TOO 
FAR FUTURE HALF THE 
CIVILIZEP WORLD WOULD 
BE STRUSSLIN6 TO SAIN 
HER ONE OPPORTUNITY. 
TO STAND WITH A BEAD 
DRAWN ON KAISER 
WEILHELM D THE CROWN 
PRINCE WHO BECAME 
GERMANY'S DREAD LEADER 
IN THE FIRST WORLD WAR, 




TH§ END 
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MISDIRECTION 
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Sheriff John Wilson was a man of about fifty ! 
years of age, short of stature, with a small, 
round head, densely covered with long,* shaggy 
unkempt hair — an equal mixture of auburn 
and gray. His whiskers were of the same bounti- 
ful supply and hue and they almost concealed 
a pale plump face. His eyes were blue and 
bright, the mouth large, and well-filled with 
tobacco -stained teeth. He wore a faded blue 
shirt,' an old leather vest on which was the 
symbol of his office, and a pair of trousers 
that had seen army duty. 

As he moved about in his narrow high chair, 
he rubbed his left side and complained, "That 
there rheumatism will be the death of me yet. 
That's what I get for sleeping on rain-soaked 
ground while other folks got nice thick mat- 
tresses." Listening to him with evident sym- 
pathy was his deputy, Slim Hodgers, a thin 
tall man who was completely bald. "Take it 
easy, Sheriff," he counselled, "the mayor is out- 
side and wants a few words with you. Shall 
I let him in right now?" 

The Sheriff shook his head in the affirmative 
and managed to hold back the grin that want- 
ed to appear on his face. He knew exactly what 
the good folks of Larington were saying. And 
His Honor was here to voice their sentiments. 

The high hat that Mayor William Simpson 
wore had seen better days. But the plump 
middle-aged feed merchant felt it was a good 
badge of office. "How you feelin' today?" he 
inquired as he entered the office and saw the 
look of pain on Wilson's face. 

■ -*"That liniment you sent me might be good 
for horses, but not for humans," were the 
words that shot right out of the Sheriff's 
mouth. "Got a lot to do so you better git off 
your mind what must be eatin 'you up." 

That made things easier for His Honor. 
"Everyone knows you are the best Sheriff in 
the Southwest You got the Lowery Gang, the 
Cornells Boys,f put«Chief Long Hand back on 
_the jeservation.4_a4id_.beat. .Lon Parker,, to^the : 



draw. That'* why we hired you and asked you 
to come to this town and help us git rid of 
Milt Gilman. But in your condition he could 
shoot you down like if you were a turkey at 
a shooting match. And already he's boastin* 
how he's going to fill you full of lead. Don't 
serve that warrant on him, Sheriff. Keep the 
money we paid you. We'll get the constable 
from Barton Points to do it." 

There were no words to answer the fair re- 
quest of the mayor. Sheriff Wilson merely 
rubbed his side. He then beckoned to his dep- 
uty who helped him from the chair. As the 
two moved towards the door, the law officer 
turned around to the Mayor and remarked, 
"I got a gal out East in a very classy finishin' 
school. You said I get a good bonus for. this ' 
job if I arrest Milt or get rid of him. And I 
aim to get the money. Need it for that gal of 
mine. So, I think you better go home to your 
wife and tell her that last apple pie she baked 
for me was'burned on the bottom." 

Milton — or rather Milt as he was generally 
known— sat in his private office from which 
he ran the "Best Drink Cafe" and planned 
how to keep control of the town in his hands. 
He was checking up on his .44 and as he 
twirled the barrel he already had visions of 
the Sheriff on the floor, dead with at least 
three bullets through him. He was a broad- 
shouldered six-footer, weighing about two 
■hundred pounds and his white face was evi- 
dence of the fact that he spent more time in- * 
doors than out. His eyes were gray and they 
could be friendly or murderous. He turned to 
his partner, Jim Slader, a short man with a 
large muscular neck. "Jim," he began. "I got 
this all figured out. The Sheriff is going to 
serve that warrant "on me. Got some witnesses 
to swear that we are running crooked games 
in this place. When he serves it on me I'm 
going to call him a dirty liar right to his face. 
There'll be plenty of boys to witness it. If he 
takes it from me, then he's finished as a 
Sheriff. If he goes for his gun, in his condi- 
tion, he's ,.ilso^finished„on-this.earth,_Sort ofj 
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like tossin' a coin into the air — heads I win, 
tails I win." 

Slader's eyes were expressionless as he look- 
ed at his partner. "Know it's useless to give 
you advice, Milt. But this Sheriff is nobody's 
fool. He can handle that gun of his better 
than any living man in the territory. I saw 
him the day he beat Lon Parker to the draw 
down tn Los Palmos. You think because he's 
twice your age he's just an old man slowin' 
up on his time. He's got brains and I got no 
stomach for all this." 

Milt laughed. "I always thought you were' the 
kind to run when there was trouble. That's 
why you need me. Stay around and let me show 
you how I handle trouble when it comes my 
way. After I get rid of that Sheriff, got a couple 
of other things that need attendin' to." Slader 
— wet his lips. Inwardly he wondered if he 
were one of the things that "need attendin' 
"to." For their partnership agreement had a 
clause that provided in case of death of either, 
the entire business went to the survivor. He 
left the office with the excuse, "I'm going to 
see Lou Martins. Got something in horseflesh 
he wants to sell me. See you later." And then, 
perhaps because there was a bit of mischief 
in his soul, he added, "If you still are alive." 

Slim Hodgers helped the Sheriff get off his 
horse in front of the "Best Drink Cafe." Mayor 
Simpson was there with a shotgun in his hand 
and with him were several other armed men. 
His Honor was firm in expressing himself. "If 
you go inside it can only mean On thing. Mur- 
der, just plain murder. You stay here and let 
me and the boys do a bit of good vigilante 
law. Milt should have been strung up to a tree 
a long time ago. You stay here just for five 
minutes, Sheriff, and all will be well in this 
town." 

But the old Sheriff could be a bit firmer in 
answering, as he limped towards the entrance 
to the place. "When I took this here job you 
made me a promise. No lynch law. No vigi- 
lantes running things with guns and ropes. You 
just give me five minutes inside and I think 
things will work out the right way." 

As the Sheriff mounted the steps, one at a 
time, his deputy put himself between his -boss 
and the Mayor. His right hand swung danger- 
ously close to his holster. "You gents better 
remain right here for a few minutes," he sug- 
gested. "And wait till the Sheriff serves his 
warrant. 'Cause you might get hurt in the 
jlhooting^when it, starts." 



Milt was standing at the bar when the Sher- 
iff entered. He figured the old man would ap- 
proach him and get right down to business. 
And he noticed with satisfaction three of his 
boys seated at tables, who would hear every- 
thing, and swear in court when the time came. 

The Sheriff stopped and placed his left arm 
on the bar. He was now facing Milt. And the 
gambler noted with satisfaction that the Sheriff 
was scratching his right ear with his right 
hand. No man could travel that distance for a 
gun and win in a draw. The Sheriff began to 
speak. "I got a warrant for the arrest of a 
Mr. Milton Gilman. And that creature is you. 
Want to come with me without making a 
fuss?" 

The words actually flew out of Milt's mouth. 
"The man who says I run a crooked gambling 
place is a liar. That warrant is a lie. And if 
you serve it, you're a dirty liar!" This was the 
showdown and every eye in the place was on 
the two men. And then the Sheriff spoke quiet- 
ly and shocked everyone. 

/"I agree with you, Milt. In fact I refused 
to listen to people who said you were running 
a crooked gambling place. This warrant is a 
federal warrant issued by Judge Creston of the 
District Court. Seems you killed a man last 
year near Fort Benton. And since I also hap- 
pen to be a deputy U. S. Marshal, it's my job 
to arrest you. Coming? 

The unexpected turn of events unbalanced. 
Milt. In his mind there was only one" thing to 
do— and he did it. He went for his gun, but 
never made it. The .40 caliber Derringer in 
the Sheriff's left hand shot out a heavy ball 
that ripped right through him. As one of the 
seated men arose, the Sheriff spun around, 
Derringer in one hand, and six shooter in the 
other. "Sit down, Sonny, or you'll join your 
boss." Discretion was better than valor, and 
the man remained seated. 

The medico patched up Milt and soon the 
Sheriff was ready to leave with his prisoner. 
Slim Hodgers explained things satisfactorily to 
the Mayor. "The Sheriff knows a bit about 
magic. Something he calls misdirection. You get 
the fellow to look -one place, and things hap- 
pn another place. You get the fellow to ex- 
pect one thing, and something else happens. 
Hardest thing was makin' out he had the rheu- 
matism. We got another town to clean up after 
we deliver our prisoner. And the Sheriff thank* 
you faf-the-bonui %< SoTon^.** 
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FRANCISCO" PANCHO VILLA, SOMETIMES CALLED 
ROBIN HOOD OF MEXICO, HE COBBFDTHE RICH 
AND SAVE TO THE POOR WHO WERE HIS LOYAL 
FOLLOWERS. THIS 600D-BADMAN OF THE PLAINS WMd 
WAS BORN TO POOR AND UNEDUCATED PAREMTS MADE 
" c v ^«fc2itoi" • THE NAME OF VILLA FAMOUS. HE GATHERED A SMALL 

>----V;^rapBlH>fe. BAND WHICH GREW INTO AN ARMY, AND WITH THIS 
/•bambc «=" db^dtcos u*i. >"i n ~\ ARMY WROTE MEXICAN HISTQRY.THE 

6R0OPS OF REPORTERS WOULD • jOtttL. RICH FFARED HIM THE POOR LOVED HIM 

FOLLOW HIM OUER MEXICO ON ^ H ' 

HIS RAIDS. PANCHO LOVED PUB- - 
tICITY, ONE DAY ON A RAID HE 

ONCE HELD UP A BATTLE SO THAI AM !^!f\V "--rf PANCHO VILLA MADE A 
THE WORLD SERIES WOULD END. ^<£rpA! \wSr GREAT INFLUENCE ON ALL 
SO THAT HE COULD MAKE THE y&y \^^^ PEOPLE. AFTER HIS DEATH 
HEADLINES _IN THE AMERICAN ■ AY -"^IN 1923, BOOKS WERE WRITTEN 
■ NEWSPAPERS. ;j If .AND MOVIES WERE MADE A80UT HIM, 
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LEGENDS OF 




fSfJi^i, DO,M A v£rRV IMPORTANT 
n??;X^f ,R ' ,NFA CT IFITMADNT 
PJSi. FOR OL' PAUUSUNYAN /INC THE 
uffi? 1 ^?^^^ P«OBABJ-y WOULDN'T 

A^f,JH £ , "RGELUMBEROWPS THAT 

ARE WERE l\J TME WORTH 
WOODS TODAY/ 



WHAT M 
TH'BWZES 
IS WRONG 
WITH THOSE i 
TREES ? 
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mr?--- 7?/£A£~ \ 

/SOA/£- T//M& TM4T I 
M/&HTPO THE' \ 

TfttCK - . ///*7A7A7- --J 
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•t'WA. GOT SUSY RI&HT 
AWAY AW WOVE- A HUGE 
NET- BUT HE WAS^T GOING 
FISHIN'NOSiR/ W£ STRETCH 
ED THE NET OVER. A LARGE 
SOX LlkE FRAME HE HAD 
BUILT / 




?!■* 



&Hg NEXT THINS Of 
PAULMADF lOOKEMfKi/ 
A G/ANT BUTTEKFty ' 

wet/ 




*«a4 



f AUL AND MrS BIG 
BLUE OX BABE~:TW£W 
HEADED FDR THE SOUTH- 



NO WHERE DO YOUTHINK 
OL'PAUL Wfe eoiNS.-l WAL, 
IDN'T.ferDP T/ii. W£- 
V/^S JAJ > 
TOE" PEH 2 " 
©OUTH.'-PAUL 
C^SPEMTOUITEA 
SPELL CATtWN' 
A CERTAIN 





WUEH OL' PAUL HAb FILLED 
HIS SIANT CA6E W/TH 
THE- BIRDS HEHEADED 
BACK FOR.TUEMORTUW0OD6. 




©A)C£ OL PAUL. WAS BACK HOME 
HETURWED ALL THE BIRDS 
LOOSE IN THE NORTH WOODS /- - 
---AN'WHATklMD OF BIRDS DO 
YOU THINK THEY WEREf- WAL, , 
THEY WERE WOODPECKERS/yES/R 




^5 



*c- 
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^lWD> WW DO YOU 
THIMK THOSE WOODPE- 
CKERS DlDf WALTHEY 
DID JUST WHAT OL' PAUL 
THOU&HT THEY WOULD! 
--THEV STARTED PtCKW 
TH- TIMBER. TERMITES 00T 
" O'TH' TREES AW 
EATIMTHEM,' 



i 



«i?HC WOODPECKERS SOON MAD , 
TVS TERKllTES UNDER. CONTROL f. 

--they stayed /w tw' north 
woods /ill Summer but wweM 

/cy WINTER WIND SESANTOBloW, 



asT^'iWy 



If"/ 






&\?>m 




GEET//EV THAT'S 
WHY THEY ARE 
ALWAYS 
PECKIW'OW 
TH' TREES ISMT 
/T&RANOPA? ' 




THAT5 R/6HTSON/, AM' 
EACH YEAR. WHEN THE 
WOODPECKERS CAME, OR 
STARTED BACK.OTHERBIRbS 
BECAME CURIOU5 AND,. 
FOLLOWED, AU'ATORE ~Z, 
LONG NEARLY ALL jdP 

BIRDS WEREGO/WG , ■■■ w 

south in THfw/WTf/? aw jrf 5 

A/ORTH IN THE. SPRING 

AW SOME FOLKS SAY TJJATJS : 

VJHATSTARTEb BIRDS MIGRATING .' 




rri 



m 



v 
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OOH'ME.' HORSTENCE, MY LI'LPIG. WHAT t 
COULD B£ WRONG? My SWEETIE' ft Pf&RIE 
ROSE PETAL" DIDN'T ANSWER'UM NY 
MESSAGE TODAY/ 



r ^S 



¥ 



EVERYDAY WHEN I SEND UP SWEET 
LITTLE NOTHINGS IN SMOKE RINSS, 
SUE ANSWERS ME FROM OVER. 
YONDER HILL , BUT. ^MP" TODAY 
ME NO GET UM' ANSWER .'-- - 
SOMETHING MUST BE WRONG/ 
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f LISTEN SHOBrrVf STAY AWAY 
FROM MY GAL OR I'LL RUIN YOU, AIM' 
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MOW. WATCU ME SUOW UP, THAT J 
BIS SHOW OFF WHO'S TRYING .r^tf'. 




AfOfAW'iFYou AIN'T PURTy,&ON'T 
SIT ANb POUT.' 
REMEMBER THERES -ALWAYS A 
V/AY TO WIN OUT/ 
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A LARGE REWARD WAS OFFERED FOR 
JOHN RHODES ~DEAE> ORAUVE 



t^HE REWARD FOSTERS HAUNTED 
RHODES ,.. EVERYWHERE HE WENT 
HE WAS RECOGNIZEE* — HE WAS. LIKE 



A HUNTECs FOX. 




BSOW ABOUT THiS SAME "TIME TWO 
PROSPECTORS, SAM SLATERS AND) JED 

WHEELER HAD BEEN MINING FORGOLts — 
AN' HAD BEEN DOING RIGHT WELL TOO- — 



WAL JED THESE DIGGINGS ARE 
CLEANED OUT,.. BUTWE DID ALRIGHT] 




WE MIGHT AS 
WELL DIVIDE 1 
AND GET 
BACK/ 
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.. WITH A PIECE OF *GRAPHITE ROCK 
HE MANAGED TO SCRIBBLE" ON ASJ 
0L£) CRUMPLED PIECE OF PAPER 



X "\ 



\\\^\\^ 





LATER. A LONE 
MULE PLODS 
AWAY FROM THE 
SCENE, AS THE 
BUZZARD5 START 
CIRCLING INTH'BACKGROUNB. 



B. ATERAS JEO WHEELER. MAKES HIS CAMP 
FOR THE NI&HT--A STRANGER RICES UP,.-- 
...AM'WMO DO VOU THINK. ITWAS P---WAL,- 
IT WAS THAT BANDIT "JOHN RHODES" 



y— " ~ -.(^RECKON 

/ SAY STRANGER COULtJ VtXJ J'l SO .' 
LSFARE A LITTLE GRUB? r-—-^ X — > r 




<^?HEMTWO LOOKED SO MUCH ALIKE 
YOU'D A' THOUGHT THEy WERE TWINS 
... TH'ONLV DIFFERENCE WAS THAT 
RHODES HAD BROWN HAIR AND A 
Ml) STACHE ,-. THEY WERE AMAZED By 
TH'L/KENESS-- 
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VHE BANDIT, RHODES, RIGHT AWAY 1 
STARTED TRYIM6 TO FIND OUT ALL 
HF GOULD ABOUT WHEELER, HE 
LEARNEb THAT WHEELER WAS . 
FROM THETOWN OF "BIG ROCK "AN 
WAS WELL KNOWN THERE 



HUH .'. ■ ■ )7 SORRY WHEELER.' * 
WO.NO/C -.BUT FROM NOW ON 
DON'T )\ I'M GOING TOBEMXl' 
SHOOT.' .^_ 1 -AN'yOUR GOING _j 

u GQu. ^>- t0 be dead/ J^- 







jSHODES THEN CHANGED 

CLOTHING WITH WHEELER , 

.ALSO DISCOVERINGTHEGOLti 



WITHOUT MY MUSTACHE AND 
A LITTLE BOOT POLISH ON My 
HAIR NOBODY CAN PROVE I'M J 
NOT WHEELER' ■ — —S 



$OHN RHOb'ES WAS ON TOP OF THE 
WORLD.-NOTONLY bib HE HAVE A GOLD 
FORTUNE...SUTHE WAS A FREE MAN,- 
-FREE FROM HIS BAST- BUT AS HE ROM 
INTO "BIG ROCK " 



E4-BUTSHERIFF, 
-yOURMAKIN' 
A MISTAKE.'- - 
..I'M JIB* 

WHEELER.' 
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IT'S SET. JESS". COLE AN 
ME HAVE TOOK TIME V 
MAKE SURE. THE TRAIN 
WILL 8E COMINTHROUGH 
ADAIR ON THE EVEN IN j 
OF JULY 2 1... WITH 
S75.000.00 IN 
GOLD ON 
BOARD! 

"'THAT'S 
TOMORROW 
AINt IT?, 
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AT 840 ENGINEER JOHN 
RAFPERTV BRIN6S HIS 
TRAIN AROUND THE 
CURVE, RIGHT ON 
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"TRAIN ROBBERY! AN ALTOGETHER UNIQUE K y> 
OCCURRENCE HAS THE PEOPLE OF THIS V/ 
COUNTRY UP IN ARMS. EVEN EUROPE FEELS ITSf 

import' IT'S called ..a dangerous and / 

MURDEROUS KIND OF CRIMINAL VENTURE!! / 
ItrjgjS^s^A^ -**^*LJ~^/' IT'S THE~\ 




jnH-j^j 


fopzt 


i james soysj 

sjjVa&AIN!!^/ ^__^ 




S-d£ 


2viff) 


S^iv i — -c*\ ^nUJf 


















I WHILE SAFELY BACK IN MISSOURI, THE JAMES 
AND THE YOUNGER BOYS COUNT THEIR LOOT 



ALL RIGHT,' ALL RIGHT/ 
'WHAT THE DIN&ES WRONG? 
HOW COME THERES ONLV 
f 3.C0ODO HEAH.AN' THE 
PASSENGERS TAKE? HOW 
VCOME,., EXPLAIN IT! 





I DON'T UNDERSTAND IT NEITHER, JESSE. AH 
THOUGHT OUR INFO'MATION WAS PURTY 
RELIABLE.. THEY SHOULD HAVE BEEN $75,0001 
ON THET TRAIN SUR6MT" " 




BUT FRANK JAMES 
AND YOUNG COLE 
HADN'T 607 THE 
WRONG INFORMA- 
TION. . JUST A 
FEW HOURS LATER 
THE GOLD EXPRESS 
WENT SAFELV 
THR0U6H.0VERA 
REPAIRED TRACK 
--THEC0NNIVIN6 
BANDITS HAD 
CAUGHT THE 
WRONG TRAIN- 




TUeBND 



WESTERN 
WONDERS 






#» 




ifrSGHosrrw^ 



WS OF THE OLD SAMTA FE TRAIL COMES BACK rtU A GHOSTLY 

OUTLINE EACH YEAR, (IV THE UHEAT FIELDSOF CeiTOAL KWSAS 

^7?SJ9. ,L 0W TH£ °<- D TRfllL WAS PACKED SO TIGHTLY BY 
I H ,iYf fl = S OP TRAVEL.—. THAT THE WHEAT, ON THE TRftIL IS 
MUCH SHORTER THAW WE REST OF THE FIELD? 
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TUMMY-FLATTENER 

Only $298 



Interlocking Hands 
of Firm Support* 




10 DAYS FREE TRIAL! SEND NO MONEY! 
See the amaiing difference with your own 
eyes. Try TUMMY-FLATTENER at our expense! 
If not delighted with thrilling retells, return 
«n 10 DAY MONEY BACK GUARANTEE offer! 
Mail coupon TODAY! 

#T, M. R*S- V' S- P»l< 0*. •*?.», JKeg. F(ndln« 



Claip hands across abdomen as 
shown, press up and in. Feel 
good? That's haw you feel 
the instant you put on the 
exciting, new TUMMY-FLAT- 
TENER. Appear slimmer in- 
stantly! Supports every move- 
ment. Complete with detach- 
able garters, changeable 
crotch piece. 

• WARD GREEN Co., Dept. TR4»~ , 

113 West 57th Street, New York 19, N. Y. 
Rush my TUMMY-FLATTENER in PLAIN WRAPPER ON AP- 
PROVAL by Return Mail. I'll poy postman $2,98 plus postage. 
If not thrilled and delighted with remits, I may return In 
10 days for immediate refund of purchase price. 
(Sizes 37 and up $3.98. Extra crotch pieces 50f oach) 

Waist measure ' 
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IT'S EASY TO 
HYPNOTIZE... 

UfAeH tf»tt A»tot» fotuf 

w ant the thrill of imposing your will over 
w someone? Of making someone do exactly 
what you order? Try hypnotism! This amaz- 
ing technique gives full personal satisfaction. 
You'll find it entertaining and gratifying. 

The Master KEY TO HYPNOTISM shows 
all you need to know. It Is put so simply, any- 
one can follow it. And there are 24 revealing 
photographs for your guidance. 

SEND NO MONEY 

FREE ten days' examination of this system Is 
offered to you if you send the coupon today. 
We will ship you our copy by return mall, in 
plain wrapper. If not delighted with results. 
return it in 10 days and your money wilt be 
refunded. Stravon Publishers, Dept. H 4 
113 West 57th Street. New York 19. N. Y. 




Mail Coupon Today 



Send MASTER KEY TO HYPNOTISM in pit in 

wrapper. 

D Send C.O.D. 1 will pay postman SI. 98 plun 

B postage. 
1 enclose %\M. Send postpaid, 
not delighted. I may return it in 10 day* and 
get my money back. 



Address 
Cttv- 



Canada * Foreign— S2-S0 with order. 



